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her glance, and he forgot the solemn vow by which he had
consecrated his golden voice to God alone. He lifted his
voice and sang:

Your face is like the moon;
Your eyes are like deep pools
In which I drown.
Your mouth is a pomegranate
From the tree of life.

"And she answered him with another song:

Your eyes are fire
That burns into my soul*
Your voice is honey
Dripping from the stars.

"Had they considered reasonably, at once confessed
their case, and sought counsel of the maiden's family, no
grievous tragedy would have followed, for marriage is
permitted, as you know, among the Melewi, and all might
happily have been arranged. But they were carried away
by the first sweet madness of their love. They made
secret trysts, where they walked and talked in a cypress
grove near the palace. A woman servant revealed their
meetings to the Sheik Adham, Firdoos' father, who went
in his flaming rage direct to the Chelebi.

"Firdoos was punished and shut up in the hareem for
a year and a day. Daidan Helmy was banished from the
court and from Turkey, sent back to do penance in his
own tekkeTi at Damascus,

"He went away plunged in sorrow^ and as the train
bore him over the Taurus Mountains, farther and farther
away from the damsel, he became crazed with grief, I